Goo 
Estralita's Mother made it. 


We couldn’t wait to devour the 
gooey deliciousness! 


Fingers only the Old-Country Rule, 
and we were fine with it! 


Slobs really, and guilty after. 
Somebody throws paper towels-- 

a thumping package--on the 

break table, and we clean 
ourselves up prior to the bathroom. 


Silently. Embarrassed. 
Jennifer drifts in from assignment 
and finishes the bowl, her exquisite 


fingers glistening in the light. 


Making the light, it seems. 


LET’S FACE IT SHE’S BEAUTIFUL 


WE'RE NOT 


